"Lemme get my racket^ then/5 he          finally;, and

followed the heavy scuttling of Ms

the court* Belle looked briefly up,
aBicf you find a place?95

"Yes/5 Harry answered, uncasing Ms racket again;
"where 1 can play myself, sometimes. A place too far

from the street for everybody that comes along to see
It and stop/9 But Belle reading again* Harry un-
screwed his racket press and removed it.

"I5!! go In one set; then you and I can get In a fast
one before dark/* he told Horace*

"Yes/9 Horace agreed. He sat down and watched
Harry stride heavily on to the court and take his
position^ watched the first serve. Then Belle's magazine
rustled and slapped on to the table*

"Come/5 she said^ rising, Horace rose^ and Belle
preceded Mm and they crossed the lawn and entered
the house* Rachel moved about in the kitchen, and
they went on through the hcuse5 where all noises were
remote and the furniture gleamed peacefully indistinct
in the dying evening light* Belle slid her hand into his,
clutching his hand against her silken thigh, and led
him on through a dusky passage and into her music
room. This room was quiet too and empty and she
stopped against him half torning, and they kissed.
But she freed her mouth presently and moved again,
and he drew the piano bench out and they sat on oppo-
site sides of it and kissed again* "Yon haven't told me
you love me/' Belle said^ touching his face with her
tips, and the fine devastation of his hairs "not in
a long time,55

"Not since yesterday/5 Horace agreed, but he told
her^ she leaning her breast against him and listening
with a sort of rapt^ voluptuous inattention,, like a great,
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